The Hiflorie of 

Trin. Howfhall wepartwiththcminfettingforth? 

To. W hy,wc will fet lorth before or after them,and appoint 
them a place ofmeeting, wherein itis at our pleafure to faile$& 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit themlelues , which 
they fhall haue no foonei acchieued.bus weelefet vpon them. 

Prin. Yea,but tisMce that they wil know vs by our horfes,by 
©urhabns,and byeuery otherappointmentto be our fellies. 
P(».T ut,our horfes they fhall not fec,lle tie them in the wood, 
our vizards we wil changeafter we leaue thenuand firra,Ihau 
cafes of buckoruraforjthe nonc,to immask our noted outward 
garments. 

P riu Yea, but I doubt they wil be too hardfor vs. 

Voy, Well, for twoofthcmlknowthemto beas true bred cow 

ardcs as euerturndback:& for the third, if he fight longer the 

hefecs rcafon Ilcforfwcare armes . The vertueof this jell will 
be, tkcmcomprehenfiblc liesthatthis fame fat rogue wil tel vs 
when we meetcatfopper,hi>w thirty at leafthee fought with, 
what wards, what blowes,what extermities he indured,and in 
the reproofe of this lies the iefl* 

P/-/#, Wel,Ije go with thce,prouide vs al thinges ncceffary,’ 
aDd meet me to morrow night in £aftcheape, there Uefuppe! 
farewell. 

Vo. Farewell my Lord. Exit Peinet. 

Vrin. 1 know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vnyokt humor of your Idleneffe 
Y ct herein wil 1 immitate theSunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To fmother vp his beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe againe to be himfelfe. 

Being waated he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through thefoule and vgly tuifls 

Of vapours that did feeme to ftrangle hW 

If all the yeerc were playing holy daies. 

To fporr would be as tedious as to workej 

But when they feldome come,they wifht for come,’ 

And nothinge pleafeth but rare accidents: 

So when this lpofe behauiour I throw off 

Andpay thedebtlneuer promifed, ’ 
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By how much betterthenmy word I am. 

By fo much fhall Ifalfifie mens hopes, 

Andlikebrightmettcll on a fallen ground, 
jVly reformation glittering 01 ’e my fault. 

Shall fhew more goodly, and attrad morc eyes. 

Then that which hath no foile tofet it off. 

He fo offcnd,to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time, when men thinkel caff I will. Exit. 

Enter the King,NonbumberUndfVonefierfrlbtfpur, 

Sir Walter Blunt with others. 

King. My blood hath bcene too colde and temperate 
Vnapt to ftirreat thefe indignities. 

And you haue found me, for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience.but before 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe, 
kfffhty.andto befeard,then my condition 
W^ch hath beenefmooth as oyle,foft as yongdown^. 

And therefore loft that title of refped. 

Which theproud foulenere payes but to the proud, 
f Wor. Ovir noufef my foucraigneLiege)little deferucs 
T he fcourge of greatnefle to be vfed on it, 

And that fame greatnes too,which our owiie hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor, My Lord 

King. Worcclter get thee gone,for 1 do fee 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye, 

O fir,your prefence is too bold and peremptory. 

And Maieflie might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier of a Truant brow. 

You haue good leaue to leaue vs:when we need 
Your vfc and counfel,we fhall fend for you. Exit Wor. 

You were about to fpeake. 

Nort. Yea my good Lord. 

Thofe prifoners in y our Highnes name demanded, 

Which Harry Percy here ar Holtnedon tooke. 

Wereashefayes,uot with fochftrength denied. 

As is deliuered to your Maiefty, 

Either enuy therefore,or mifpnfion 
Is guilty ofthisfault,andnot myfonne. 
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